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it out oi the box, screw in the fuse and then carry the
bomb towards the square opening in the floor of the
ship, lower it through the opening and let go.
Dropped head down, the bomb would usually make
one or two complete turns and then would straighten
out in a more or less hori/ontal position and after a
few oscillations, would become stable and gradually
take a nearly vertical position. During the first couple
of seconds we could easily see the little propeller start to
\vhirl quickly and finally unscrew itself entirely and
fall out. From that moment the bomb was sensitive
and ready for action. 1 followed the progress of the
hurtling object with interest seeing it clearly most of
the time it was falling. It finally appeared like a small
black point which seemed to be exactly on a vertical
line under the aeroplane at all times. It was impossible
to gauge the altitude of the bomb above the ground and
finally after sixteen to eighteen seconds the small black
point would instantly disappear and instead we would
see a huge, reddish flame, and a big cloud of smoke
and black dirt. The flame lasted onl) a moment, while
the black cloud remained on the ground for quite a
long while. About four seconds later we could hear a
loud explosion, sometimes accompanied by a slight
shaking of the floor of the ship.
After the last small bomb was thrown, the Colonel
asked me to help him with the big bomb. It was some-
what bumpy in the air and we had some difficulty
getting the eighty-pound bomb out of the box and
carrying it towards the opening in the floor of the
cabin. Within a few feet of the opening, we laid it
down on the floor and while I held it from rolling, the
Colonel took the fuse from the other box and screwed